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regarded with the same reverence as the Bar and the
Civil Service, which are the true tests of respect-
ability, the hall-mark of the perfect gentleman, and
for prospective mothers-in-law, two points on the
matrimonial market.
All this is important for understanding the India
into which I was born and the influences that domi-
nated the generation to which I belong. To us self-
respect was worth more than all the Stars of India
put together. But we young men, who were fighting
for our freedom, found to our embarrassment that
our fathers were on the other side. This is true of
my generation, though I take examples only from
my own life because the details of it are familiar to
me. They have given me a basis to work on and to
analyse for myself the problems which others can
only explain in abstract. Maybe some day I shall
realise how much better it would have been to have
settled down in the Indian Civil Service with a
hundred lesser men at my beck and call, answering
the bell each time my finger touched it; how much
better to know that on the first of each month there
was a definite sum of money credited to my current
account, growing larger as I remained in the service;
how much better to have a home and a wife and
children and everything provided for; and in my
dotage to collect my pension. Whether I shall ever
pine for these things it is too early to tell. Mian-
while, the struggle for recognition, gruesome as it